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~ oDE TO AN INDIAN GOLD COIN.
WETTEN 1N CHERICAL MALABAR~BY DR LETUEN.

during the rarly géid excitement in Call-
-"'Z'n':f.'.?. W!‘rilrhlﬂll that the barvesls wers

fekle, their owners h-;l‘tmull wh.; |‘::
p— were sraree, e maped :

gout 2t belLansl prices. Alresdy there was sctaal
fue Te

gl in the

o v mnidel of . aud probably mere than
s nfun;i-‘:umdvmunr‘;:‘hd with mute satisfaction
o ab weti e romat o fruit thas upon bin huarde of yellow
rrclgimtng. ke Thwos, when faint and bungry, af- |
discovery of his gulden tresuures.
“Common mothes,
Tield from thy phuunu-h—-ancm n::‘ ol
pezyan, in his description of the infe ™ . |
0t her tise in boar.
entetous woman wbo bad ape o

(=
it e

with 'H:l‘.lh. mocking m ware Sy
"“"""‘.:’:'-.- 1:::].:- d of the Californis mines,
yrvmg o the middst of hisa sndance, und vainly seeking
::..;ur all s 'ur:hlr-pm fur an Far of coth oF &
alinl of g e
e e Ukl conprction. of the tonching
o jatbetic lines of the lamented Dir. Leyiden, the bosom
-'-'-. o of Sir Walter Scwtl, znd bimeelf & writer of po or.
,.,,I_n power. He visited India, with s prospoct of peca
ey sivsntage. and died gmt ne the prospect wiss sbout
‘-u' pealized,  The gold which be sought at the sxpense
‘Z,... aml bewlth, only mocked the wyes which were dim |
',‘n. the skwdow of death. The lntense supuish of soul
B is powerfally exprosscd in the |

n'm-m oondemard o the

felivaing lipes |

Stawe of the dark and dirty mioe! |
¥ What vanity hae brought thee bare! |
Bow can 1 love Lo stve Lhee shion I
Se bright, whom 1 have benght s dear |
The tent rupes fapplog lote T hear
Ft twiligh! conveTss, arm inarm;
Thr jor hal » shiriek burst sn my ear, |
W hes meirth and music wolt to chasw. i

1 al'n dark, waswlering streames,
B“E;'::-lml tuzfs shadow all the wihl
Sweet viepate baust wy waking dreammes
TN Tevit Jovesd wiiibe still & child;

1 castled rockn mtupendoas pil'd

e ‘den s classic wave

By Bini u e i aned friondihip swil'd,
Uscurwd by thee. vile yellow slave!

Fade, day drcsms sweet, from memory fade!
The perishd biins of youth w first prime,
That see so bright un lasey play
Revives so motw 1 alter time:
For frvan my sacted nutal clime,
1 hasle to an nulbimely grave; .
The darivg thomghis that sear'd sublime,
Are sunk in eoean » mulhers waTe

Stuce of the mire! thy pellow light
G lrmmen LudrTul 2 the tomb-Sre drear!
A groitle vishoa comes by uight
My lonely, widow'd boart to cheer:
Her esen ate din with many o toar,
That eper wete guiding stars te mioe;
Her fowsd brart throls with many 8 fear—
1 canpit buar to see ther shine! 1

Far thee, for then, vile yellow alave, |
1 left & beart that jur'd me true!
1 croma’d the tedings scean wave,

To ruam in ciimes nnkoewn and new:
The cold wind of the stranger blew
Chall om my withersd heart—the grave,
Dark anid unlimely, met my view—
And all for thee, vile yellow slave! |

Ha' cvm'nt thow now s lote to mock
A wanderer's banink'd heart forlors;
Now that his frame the lightuing shock
Of sun rays tipt with death has borne !
From love, from fricadship. country lom,
To memory s fond regrets the ¥, |
Vile slave, thy yellow drims | scornl |
Go, miz thoe with thy kindred clay! .

|

Select Story.

SORSE-SHOE ROBINSON.
ATALE OF THE TORY ASCENDANCY.

BY JOMX I'. KEXNEDY.

(CONTINUED)
CHAFTER V.

A COMFORTABLE INN, AXD A GOOD LANTHADY—
THE MISFORTUNES OF HEROES DO XOT ALWAYS |
PESTROY THE APPETITE, |
As soon as DBatler landed from the skifl, he

threw hia cloak mte the hands of the Sergoeant ;

thew, with a disturbel hoste, sprang upon his
burse, andd commandivg Hobivson to follow, gal-
boped along the road down the river, as fast as
the nature of the ground and the obscurity
of the hour would allow. A brief space hronght

them to the spot where the rosd crossed e

wtream, immndiately in the vicinity of the widow |

Dhmmock's little inn, which might be discerned

rmsoonced beneath the cover of the opposite hill,

The low-browed, wowlen building, yuietly sta-

tiomed mome thirty paces off the romd, was so

sdumbirated in the slielter of a hoge willow, that
the journever, at such an hour as this, might
perchance pass the spot unconscionsly by, were it
oot for an isolated and somewhat haggard
pign.post that, like a hospitable seekerof strang-
ers, stood hard by the roadsde, and there dis- |

Hayed o shatteted eoblem o the gnise of o large |
ue ball, & little decared by wind and weather,

which said Blne Bull, without supemscription or

device, was nuivemally interpreted to mean,

“enterfainment for man asd horse, Ly the wid-

ow Dimmock.” .

As the borses had, immediately upon entering |
the ford, compelled their masters to halt, whilst |
they thrust their noses into the water amd drank
with the greediness of & long neglected thimst, it |
was with no equivocal self-gratitication that
Robiinson directid his eye tothe presignifications
of goed cheer which were now before him. Duot-
ler had spoken “never a wond,” and the Ser-
graot's babits of subordination, as well as sn
bonest sympathy in what be guessed to be the
griefs of his superior officer, bad construined him
W a respectful silence. The present balting |
wemed to Horse-Shoe's reckening, not osly to |
furnish a pretext to speak, bat, in some degree, I
fo render it a duty ; apd, iv troth, an additioval |

{dull eowpanion to bim who feeds

| you have goud to offer a friend, Mistress Diwm-

“YOLUME XVIIL-NUMBER 22.{

ber,
when them pestiferous, filching sheep-stealers
made off with our diuners: nobody ever blamed
¥oa for it.”

“Al, Galbraith, you are a good frieud, and yon
shall say what you pleass to me,” said Butler,
with & returning cheerfulness; “sorrow in a
‘ ‘ t, and an
impertinent one lo everybody besides. So,
ride forward. and we will lesvor to I

oow sal down at the table, and each drew the
| attention of the other by the nupexpected vigor

of their pasanits npon the duinties bofore thewm ;
Robinson surprised to fiud the Major so suddenly
rovived, and Butler no less uoprepared (o see a
man, who bad achieved such wonders at diuner,
now demolish what might be deemod s stoot al-
lowance fora well-fed I,

. (1 1 to go against the oredit of my

ourseivesn with the good cheer of the widow,
Aod, mark you, Galbeaith, this Mistres Dim-
moek is an especial friend of mine: pray von, lot
her see, by your considerateness towards her,
that you arn aware of that—for my sake, good
Horse-Shoe.” -

The two soldiers soon reached the inn, and,
having dismonnted, Batler aronsed the attention

with his riding rod.
The reply to this summons was a shrill invita-

of the inmates by a few strokes upon lhdwr(

house,” said the bhostess, “to set gentle-folks
down at my table without a enp of tea; hat so it
in; we mnst get used 1o be stripped of all the
old-fushiivoed comfortg. It is Lt for

you langhed then, as well as the reat of us,  pair of broiled pallets. Batler and the Sergeant
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“1F T thought he was prving.” continned Gal.
braith, “which I do mess Iy insinoate aisd
helieve, | wonld take the freedn to give him
the benefit of a drilling «» i menners. Ha,
Major ! ne | have a hamwd, be I= reconnoitering us
now at this identical time! Dido’t you see bim
pass up and down betore the door, and look in as
grmll{; as if onr faees wete pictnre-books for
him to read | will have & woed with him, and
wine or simple, 1 will get his ealibre before 1 am

e — —

sworn you think you bave fonud some ware’s | that fist work you happened to touch upon, we | tostand

vest! If it were not that your clown pate is | have no onndessntingy se i
somewbat addled by over feeding, [ UMKI hold i or iwo over the kmwlnI;pli?x..::d“::;: lil‘:arp:-l“lz
your speech to be importivent, My conntry, I'd | ap of a fisctivus chap's heels, in the way of & sort
bave your ssgacity to onderstand » | 0’ a rough-amd-tumble, which, may be, you un-
“Tut, man, it arnt worth the troable of talking | derstand. Yon have been long euongh here,

ahont it! I uever saw one of your ple, that | mayhup, to find that ont.™ I
Ididn’t know bim by the first wonld that came | “Then, it is likely, it woald please yon to have
ont of his lips. Yon are au Englishman, aml a ' a chauce at such o game? I cvuut myself a pret-
I coat info the bargaiv, as we eall them iu | ty tolerable had ot the play,” said the stranger,
with a ¥ ling to that exhibi-

dove with him. Never let ou, Major; stay where In;w parta. You bave been asadger. Now, nev-
» er

you ure. | promised 1o look after our b
The hostess and her goest now contianed their
nion; in which we will Jeave them, whilst

' au bunest wednan to have soch sy article in her

bonse pow. Still, I am Tory esough yet to like |

| the swell of byson. Thet have no mercy on as
old women ; they should haveacare, or they will
drive ns into the sris of the enemy.”

“Fuaith. then, ma'am,” interrapted Morse-Shoe,
“it would be no wonder if you were soou driven

tion to “walk in;" and we scover bad Butler | back again.”

thrown open the door and advanced a few

into the . than the bead of an elderly fo-
male was thrust through the partiull{ expanded
doorway of the adjuining room. Anotherinstant,

andl the dosky figure of Mistress Dimmock ber- |
sclf wan visible to our travellers. |

“What would yon be pleased to have, sir!” io-
gquired the dame, with evideot distrust at this
untimely approach of strangemn.

“Aceommodation for the night, and whatever

moek.”

“Who are yon that ride so late T again inter- |
rognted the hostesa; <1 am cowarndly, sir, and
cantions, aud bave reason to be carefol who

| “Shame oun yoo, nt Robinson,” retorted
the dame, langhing; “Major Batler, 1 am sure,

will tell yon that we old bodics enmsometimes |

maks oursclves very useful—gainsay it who
will.”

“You seem to be ralber hard, Galbraith,” said
Butler, “on my good old friend, Mistress Dim-

mock. Try this bovey, and pachaps it will give |

B sweetor edge to your tongae.”
“I spoke. Major,” said Robinson, plunging his
spoon into the dish to which Batler had invined

| o notie, “consarning the Jitfealty of having

ladies—whether old or young, makes wo differ-
enee; it wan't respecting the age of Mistross
Dimmock, nor her beaunty, by no meaos, that §

comes into my house ; a poor, auprotected wom- | said to her what I did say; bat it was consarn
an, goand wan.” | ing of the difficulty of having the women with

“A light, mother,” said Batler, “amd you shall
know ns Letter. We are travelles, and want
fooad s vest atid wonld linve both with as littie
trvnble to yon as possilie ; @ light will show yon
an wld frieml

“Wait @ woment,” returned the dame ; and

Certaln, this is most elegant. It is my opinion,
ma’am, the best thing 1hat the women can do, in
these bere wars, is to knit, and leave the fighs-
ing of it out to us who baven't fuces to be spoil-
ed by bad weather and tongh times.”

| the luck to be forever an the same siide.

thien addel, as she olserved Butler walk jvto a |
room on the left, “Take care, sir, it is risking a
fall to grope in the dark in a strunge honse.”

“The house is not so strasige to me as yon sup-
pose.  Unless you babe moved your farnitare, 1
can find the green settes beyond the copboand,”
replied Batler, fawmiliarly striding across the
room, and throwing himsell ioto the old eom-
modity be had named.

The landlady, without hoeding this evidence
of the eonversancy of ber visitor with the local-
ities of the little parior, lud bastily retreated,
andd, in & mwoment afterwards, returved witha
light, which, as she bheld it above her bead, while
she perred throngh a pair of spectacles, threw
its full eflulgence wpon the fuce of her gunest.

“Dear me, good Inek ! she exclaimed, aflier a
moment’s gazing; “Arthnr Dotler, o' my con-
scivnee! Aml is it you, Mr. Botler I Then, put-
ting the camdle npon the table, she seized both
of his bhutds, aidd gave them & long and bearty
shake. “That Naney Dimmock shonlin’t kuow
your vaice, of all others! Where bave yon been,
and where are you going ! And why didu’t you |
let me know you were coming? 1 ovuld bave
made you so moch more eomfortable. Yoo are |
chilled with the night air; and bungry, nedoubt.,
And von Jook pale, poor fellow! Yoo eonldu’s
surely have been at the Dove Cote 1 which last
interrogatory was expressed with a look of earn-
est and auxions ingoiry.

“No, not there,” replied Butler, almost ioa
whisper; “alas, my kind dame, vot there,” be
adiled, with a welancholy smile, a8 he held the

band of the hostess, and shook his head ; “my |

fortane s no jor mproved stece | i-ft yoa, al-
most & year ago. I broke from yon hastily then, '
to resnme my share in the wur, and I have had
nothing but hard Wows ever sinee. The tide,
Mistress Dimmock, sets sadly against ns”

“Never let yoor beart fail ron,” exclaimed the
landiady ; “it isn't in the nature of things for
tilles,
tuke the good aml the bad together, you have
not heen so hanlly dealt by, Captain Butler.”

“Major Butler, madam, of the Second Coralina,
Continental Reg'lar lnfantry,” interrupted Rob-
inwon, who had stood by all this time nanoficed ; |
“ Major Botler; the Captain has been promoted,
by vccasion of the wiping ont of a few friends
from the apper side of the Adjutant’s roll, in the
scrimmage of Fort Moalirie. He in what we eall,
in oommon parley, brevettel”

This annnnciation was made by the Sergeant
with dae solemuity, aceompaniod by an attempt

| ata bow, which was abundantly stiff and vo- |

graceful,

“My friendd, Bergeant Robinson,” said Buotler;
“1 eommend him to your faver, Mistress DHmmock,
both for a trasty comrade, and a most satisfieto-
ry and safficient trencier man”

“Yon ard welcome aod free to the bost that's |
in the house, Sergeant,” sabld the landlady, conrt
esying; “and [ wish, for your sake, it was as good
as your appetite, which ought to beof the best.
Mr. Arthar Butler's word is all in all under this |
roul; siul, whether he be Captaio or Major, I
promise you, wakes uo difference with me. Bless
mie ! when I first saw von, Mujor, yon was ouly
an Ensign; then, whisk and away ! and back sou
come & pretty Lisgtenant, aboat my honse; and
then a Captaio, forsooth ! and sow, on the track
of that, s Major. It is np-up-np the ladder, till
yvou will come, one of these days, to bea General;
aud too prond, I mislonbt, to lonk at such a lit-
tle old woman as me! hegh, hegh, hegh ! a pineh
of soaff, Mr. Arthur.” And here the good dame |
prolonged ber phthisicky laugh for some mo-
ments, us she presented a box of Scotch snuff to
her guest. “But Il engage promotion never yet
made the appetite of a travelling man smaller |
thun before ; so, gentlemen, you will excase we,
while 1 look after your supper,”

“The sooner the better, ma'am,” said Roljgson;
“your night air is a sort of » whetstone to the
stomneh ; but first, ma'am, I would be ebligated |
to vou, if you would let me see the osler.” |

“Hut, tut! and have 1 been driveling bere all
this time,” exclaimed the dame, “without spend- |
ing o thought npon your eattle? Tony, Tony, |

T-o-u-y, 1 say " almost shricked the hostess, as |

| wofnlly

“1 don’t want 1o have urt nor part in these
quarrels,” replied the widow, “The saints above
are witnesses, I think il aunataral enongh to see
& praceful pountry and a quiet prople vexed and
barried, and run down with all this trooping of
borses, and parading of armies, and clattering of
drums, amongst the hills that never heaurd any-
thing worse than the lowing of a heifer before,
But still, 1 wish well to liberty; and if it wuost
be fouglit for, whby, 1 an even content to take
my share of the saffering, in my own lonessme
way; and they that bepr the heat of the day,
anid their friends, shall always be served o my
house with the best that’s in it, and at the most
reasonable rates. Even if they come withont

| money, [ am pot the woman to turn them off with

an empty stomscl; I mean them of the right side.”

“Well, that's as sensible a speech, Mistress
Dimmock,” said Horse-Shoe, :Lui«kly seizing the
occasion to make amends to the landlady for his
former bluntness, “and as much to the purpose,
snd spoken with as moeh wisdom and eirenm-
spection, as mought come out of the mooth of
eer a lady in the land—high-born or low-born—
I dou't care wherethe other comes from. And
it does m man's heart good to hear the womau-
kind bolding oat such preseutments.  It's en-
couraging on the face of it.”

“Mr. Livdsay, poor man,” said the dame, “is
beset. It alivest louks as i he was
beset by the evil spirit, sure euongh, which folks
used to suy of i wfior his wife's dearb—and
which, to tell yon the truth, vor young lady
Mildred has sometioes more than hall hinted
to me; bois so ran at and perplexed, and mis-
gwisled by strangers that can have no gond inteo-
tion in coming to see him. There is Mr, Tyroel,
over at the Dove Cote at this very time, on his
third visit, Major, io less uow than twe months

| past; yes, let me see, be bronght the news here

of the recapitulation—I thiuk yon wiliiary call
it—thongh, beaven knows, 1 bave lnta peor
bead for these blood thirsty words—1 mean the
taking of Charleston ; three times has he been
huere, connting from that day. Where e comes
fromn, aid who are his kith and kio, I am sure 1
don’'t know.”

“Tyrrel, ba! yes, [ have heard of him to-night,
for the fi.st time,"” said Botler.

“ie must be a rich man,” oontinned the host-
esn, “Tor he always travels with two white ser-
vants, and always pays his way io gold. Oune of
his gren is now i the hoose; and, between vou
aund wme, Major, this man is & very inguisitive
sort of persow, aml would bardly be taken for a
serving man: sl be is a cuntions fellow, too,
althongh there isa goomd deal of swagger and bual-
Iviug aboat bim, utluh might deecive one at first
wigh.”

“Here, in the honse, to-uight ¥ ingunired But-
ler.
“Speak low, Major; the man is now walking
the purch befure our windows"™

“What does Mildred say of this Tyrrel 1" ask-
ed Butler. Has she been here lately

“The good lady never stirs from home whilst
Tyrrel is at the Dove Cote, for fear, I bwelieve,
that be will follow her; for they do whisper
about in the neighborboed—thongh 1 dou’t say
it to nlarm you, Mr. Arthor, that this man is of
the high quality, a nobleman, sowe say, aud that
lie has come here a conrting. Only think of the
assurance of the man! Bat if he was uprivee,
and every hairof bishesd strong with diaumonds,
nod Miss Mildred was as free as the day you first
saw her, | can say with safety bhe woald find but
eold eomfort in that game ; fur she despises him,
Major, both for bimself and his Tory principles.
She does hate him with a good will, No no; her
heart and soul arve both where they onght to be,
for all ber father, poor man, and this rich gentle-
man. Ob, it is a2 croel thing that you and oar
wetty lady cannot live guietly together, bat Mr.

indsay is past talking to about it. 1 declare, 1
think bis wind is touched ; 1 positively believe
it wonld kill him, if be knew all that has passed
in this hotse ; but be is, in the main, a good man
and a kind father, sod is very muoch to be pitied.
1 see you are sad aod sorrowful, Mr. Arthar—I
didn’'t mean to distress yoo with my prating.
You tell me you think you may travel as faras

very stimulating subject presented itsell to our | she retreated aloug the passage towards the re-  Georgia!”

ool sqguire, in his instantaneons conviction that
the glare from the tavern window badl its origin
it some active operation which, at this late hour,
might be going on at the kitchen chimney; to
ttderstand the full pungency of which consider-
ation, it is necessgey to inform wy reader that
Hobinans had for some time past Leen yieldin
biwself to certain doubts, whether himself
bis friend hit net arrive at the inn at too late
= bour to hope for too mwuch despatch in the
Feparation of sepper. o this stare of feeling,
Partly beut to cheer the spirits of Butler, and
jartly to express bis satisfaction at the prospect
o his owan comfort, be broke forth in the fulr::
I8 Uerns -
od bless all widows that set themselves
Sowy by the radside, is my worst wish, anil, in
prticular, | pray for goed luck to the widow
Vimmoek, for an orderly sort of body, which I']
e uo doubt sho ix; and keeps hours—to
4ige by the shine of the kitchen fire which in
Yazing sonder in the rear—and which, to tell
the truth, Major, I began to be afeard woald be
W dead, by this time o' night, ns the doy the
h:‘“h-ﬂnue was first laid. She desarves to be
“foken of s a praiseworthy woman. And, more-
oee, I should say she has popped ber bonsedown |
Lamest logible witustion, tonching our day's
Barch, by which 1 mean it isn't onestep ton uear
S ssonalle bed bour. 1 count it lneky, Major,
* ot acconnt: aud althongh if isn't for me to
£ advice in woman's affuirs—for I kuow the i
”:atum do try the grit and edgeof & man amaz- |
Y sometimes—yet, if 1 mought say what was |
Hing in my head, fit for an officer and a gen-
8 like you 1o oo in sech a tribalation, it
! lie this : stop thinking and chawing over |
o froables, and take them with  light heart,
1 thitgs that's not be mended hy & solemneolly |
',‘I'_‘I:".'“"'hf"‘ﬂ. A good vitnal's meal aml a fair |
:l'."_ * test wonld make anotber man of you. |
S my obeervation ; and I remember once to
300 say the same yourself, upon occasion of

i
Yoy

00T lomapy, |
: ng the baggage wagons last fall, on the
‘.I:".f’.run n-moy..H‘\‘.m haven't forgot it, Ma-

Thank vou, thank you Sergeant. Yonr conn- {
Lo kindly ffered and winely asid, and 1 will
mLf'l L Hat it is n litthe fellow-snldier,”
 joe _]‘i"”m with something like an spproach |
f':nmt','m'-“ “it's a little hard to have oue's mis-

4 a5t in his teeth by a cqmrade.”
Major I" |

o | ‘hlu:hl it
Id mak
:ﬂ!d Huluugu:‘::‘“h a g\:ﬂ"‘-zlﬂ solicitnde,

i ¥ in the possibilities of &
; and [ remem- | ROW

¥ 4B to save the

| gion of the kitchen, und  then back again to the |

front door. *“Are you asleep? Look to the gen- |
tlemen's horses; lead them to the stable, and
don't spare to rub them dowu, and give them a4
mich as they can eat. Where are you. old man 1”
“What's the use of all this fuss, Missus Dim- |
mock ! Arn’t [ bere on the spot, with the cre- |
tur's in my hand 1" grambled ont an old, stunted |
W who answered to the appellation of ostler; |
“Arn't | gettung the off as fast as 1 can
onbuckle the straps '—I don’t want nobody 1 |
tell me when | onght to step ont. If a hoss conld

| talk, he gin't got nothing vew to say to me. Geb
| ont, yon varmiots,” be shouted, with a sudden

vivacity of ntterance, at three or four dogs that
were barking aronnd him. “Consarn you! What
yon making such 8 bobberation about ! You're
ull throat when yon see & gentlowman coming te
the hovse ; better wait till youses a thief; boand
o silent epongh then, with your tail rwixt your
ege !  Blossom, ya sscy slat, keep guiet, I tell
youl™

I3 the conrse of this din and objurgation, the
oll negra in disburdening the horses
of their faruiture, and was abonut to lead them to
the stable, when Robinsou camo out to give him
some dingctions.

“Mind what yon are after with them thore cat-
tle. Throw a handful of salt in the trongh, To-
ny ; and above all things, don’t let me catel yon

ing water over their backs; nome of that,
do ynu hear 1™

“Haw, haw, haw I" chuckled Tony; “think 1
don’t know how te take care of a , Mmassa T
Been too use to eretnrs, ever sense so high. Look
at the top of my head—gray os a fux ™

“8kip. thoer, or I'll open oo you like & pack of
hounds.” said Robinsou.,

“Never mind me,” said Teny.

This care being disposed of. Horse-Shoee me-
tarned to the parlor. On the present oceasion,
our good landlady was arrayed in o gown of so
ber colored chintz, gathered into plaits in the
skirt, whilst the body fitted closely over a pair
of long waisted stays, having tight sleeves that
reached to the elbow. The stature of the dame
was increased a full inch by & pair of high-hesl-
ed parti-colored shoes, remarkable for their sharp

toes

Io sueh gnise did Mistress Dimmaock appesr, na
she bosie 1 berself in  preparing refreshments for
the travellers,

B
tiu!nf kitchen. A savory dish of fried hacon,
the fumes of which had been smelled foran hour,

the table began to show the boun- |

made its appearance, in compasy with a .

“Even so far, good dame, if some accident
should vot shortes my carcer, These are doubt-
ful times, and my path is as auceriain as the
chances of war. It may be long bLefore I come

nin.

“ grieve night and day, and my beart bleods
for Miss Mildred, for she i 8o goud, so constant,
so brave, too, sor 3 woman,” said the widow,
with mnaffected emotion. “Well a-day ! what
woes these wars bave bronght apou us! Yunm
told her yoar Mr. Arthar ™

|

| balted upon the porch, while he seanned the

thew in their marches amd counter marches. | §un

we fullow Horse-Shoe towands the stable.

CHAPTER VL II

i |
;‘:i m m-[. h:-uh ibey have nepe. I
Mayor of Quinborowgh. |
When Horse-Shon left the apartment, he dis- |
covered the p . Whose de bad exeited |
his suspicion, leaning agninst a post of the pureh
in froot of the bouse, The mooulight, ns it fell
partially npon this man's fgure, disclosed » frame |
of sufficient mould 1o raise asarmise, that, in
whatever form of communication the Sergeant
might aecimt him, he was not likely tn Bl n |
very tractable suliject to his band. Robinson, |
however, without troubling hisoself with the
eantemplation of such a coniingency, determined
to delay his visit to the stuble long enough to
allow himself the expression of a wond of warn-
ing or rebuike, to indicate to the stranger the
necessity for restruining hin enriosity in regand
io the gnests of the igp. With this in view, he

person before bind, and divected an earnest gaze
to his facd,  The stranger, slightly discomtited

| by this eager serutiuy, turned his back upon bis

visiter, and, with an air of idle mosing, threw
his eves tawands the heavens, in which position
e remgived noti! snmmoned by the familinr ac-
cost of Hurse Sloe,

“Well! what do you make of the moon? As
sharp an eye as you have in you besd, neighbor, |
I'm thinking it will de you po great sarviee |
there. You're good at yoour spying trade, bat
you will get pething ont of ber; she keeps her
secrels”

Startled by this abropt greeting, which was
made in & tone half-way between jest ail earn- {
est, the stranger qnickly eomfronted bis chal-
lenger, winl bestowed upon him a keen and in- |
quiring inspection; then hreaking into o langh, |
he replied, with a free and independent swag- |
ger: &

“You are mistaken, Master Jack Pudding.
What says the proverh ! Wit's inthe wane when
the moon is full. Now, our mistress bhas et me
into a seeret. She tells we that you will oot
lose yonr wits, when she comes to her growth.
The reason why ! first, becanse she never troub-

| les horself with so small a stock as yours; amd, |

1

Pmight serve, the stranger satnte

1

second, beeanse your thick skull is moon-proof’;
s you are safe, my friend.”

“A word in yonr ear,” said Harse-Shoe: “you
are uwot safe, friewd, if yon nre cotched again
peeping throngh the chinks of the windaw, or
soeaking npen the dark side of the dosrway, to
prek up a crnmb of talk from people who are ot
axing Your cowpany, Just keep that in your
mrmsTy.

“It’s a base lie, Mr. Bampkin, if you mean to
insinnate that Tdul it”

“Ob, quiet atnl vasy, wood man! No flnsteri-
fcuttons here ! L civil and peaceable, Take my
wdviee, and chew your cud in silence, and go to
bed at a reasonable bonr, withont winding what
folks have to say who come 3o the widow Dim-
meek’s. It only run in my head to give yvoun
polite sort of warning. So, gowd night; T have
bmsaness at the stable”

Before the other eonld reply, Robinsan strode
away, toglook after the sccommodations of the |
horses,

“The devil take this mpertinent ox-driver,”
muttercd the man to himself, after the Sergeant
had left him; “l have balf a mind to take his |
earcase in hand, jost to give it the benefit of & |
sl wholesome manipadation. A queer fellow,
too—a joker! A eivil, peaceable man !—the liy- l
perbolical rogue! Well, il see him ont, and,
gl or fight, he sha's't want a man to stand up
to him.”™

Hiving, by this train of refiection, bronght him. |
self into o mwood which might be said to hover
upon the isthmus bet'seen anger and wirth,
ready to fall to either side as the proveecation |
slawly to- |
wanls the stable, with a hadral odid fancies as
tos the charaeter of the man he sought running |
through his mind. Upon bis arrivgl there, he |
fonnd that Horse Slhioe was oceapied in the inte
risr of the building ; and being still in a state of
uneertainty oo o the manner in which it was

| proger be chould greet onr redonbtable friend,
| e took u seat on 3 smal! beneh at the door, re-

| solved to wait for that worthy's reappearance.
- Thix delay had a mulls'm{; effect upon his temper,
for us be delated the subj

| em, ek i well over with tallow, and Lring it

“Oar interview was short and painful,” replied |

Butler. “Iscarcely know what I said 10 to ber.
Bnt one thing [ entreat of you—my letters will
be directed to your charge ; you will contrive to
have the them rnupllg and secretly deliversd
—oblige me still in that, good mother. Heory
will visit yon.”

“Aud n brave and eonsiderate young man he is.
Major; I'd be sarety for Lis making an bonora-

ble and ares! gentleman. Do you juwn the srmy |

| in Carolina ™

“Perhaps not. My ronte lies inte the moan-
tains; onr troops siruggle for a footing in Lhe
low country.”

“1f 1 may make bald, Major Batler, to drop a
wond of advice in r ear, which, seeing that
I'm an older man ¢ you,” interrupted the Ser-
grant, in un admonitory whi . “I think I've a
good right to do, why [ wonld justsay that there
may he no great disconvenieoce in talking be-
fure friends; but sometimes silence brings wore
profit than words. 8o, [ vute that we leave off
telling the conrse of our march, till sach time as
it is done and all is safe. Thers will be briers
enough in our way, without taking the truoble
to saow them by the roadside man that
stands a little aside from that window, out ou

| the p--.:rh. throws his shadow across th”:;ill ioﬂ-
ener Than is bonest, aceording (o my rRoning.
Tou smid, ma'um,” continned Horwe Shoe, ni

; geant, with great gruvity,

dressiug the widow, “tlat the fellow in unl

Poreh Yowler is Mr. Tyrrel's man.”
I e
wman of ngulu'h:‘n‘::h“gh T
idler to k bim eomjmuy, he is
be ia \hmh&n this,™ '

“Heis no good, depend
Horse Shoe. “I bave twiee m‘p::. light upon
i.:‘. face behind the shintier, so, true way ar &p)

Cit's my admoniskmen
pursingof acmt” o o *Pekibove
“Yon are right, Galbraith,” said Butler. «w,
beve maoy reasous to distrust bim; and it is ag
ate.

|

et ower in his mimd,
certain eousiderations of policy seemed to indi-
cate to him the neeesaity of making himsell bet-
ter arqaaintel with the business and gaality urr
the individngl whom be came to meet, I

After a few n nts, Horse Shoe was seen |
with old Touy at the stable door, w bere. uotwith.
stamding the amexpectied presesce of the man to |
whowm be had so lately offersd bisunweleome nd-
viee, and npon whom be now conferred not the |
slightest notice, be continued . aninterraptediy, |
and with deliberate composure, 1o givehisoniers
upon what, at that wonient, doalitless, e deem-
e matter pf much graver mmportance than auy
concern he might have in the visit of bis uew ac-
quaintanee.

“Da what 1 tell you, Tony : get 8 piece of lin-

bere alung with a cup of vinegar. The beast’s |
back is ent with the saddle, and yon muost wash |
the sore first with the vivegar, and then lay on |
the patch. Go, old fellow, sod Mra. Dimmock, |
maybe, can give you & woullen cloth to serve os

el

‘ith these instructions, the negro retived to- |
ward the honse.

“1 see you understand yonr bosiness,” said the
strauger. “Yon look to your horse’s back at the
end of a day’s journey, aod ron kvow how o
manage o sore spol.  Vinegar is the thing! Yoo
bave had alooag ride.” |

“How do yoa know that I inquired Robinson. |

“Know it! any man might as much, by |
the way yoo shovelled dowu your supper. 1 hap-
pened by chance 1o pass by your window, and
secing you st it, faith! for the sondof me, 1 conld
ot help taking a few turus more, just to waleh
the end of it. Ha! ha! ba! give me the man that
does houor to bis stomach ! And your dolt head
must be taking oflence at my looking at you!
Why, man, sonr aphetite wasa most beautifol
ravity: [ wonld not bave lost the sport for the
pleasore of the best supper [ ever ate.™

“lidesd ™ said Bobinson, dryly. i

“Prase upon the trevcher!™ said the other,
with the air of & pot bouse companion; “that’s
the trae music for good fellows of your kiduey !
In that corsed Sonthern eountry, s man ke you
wonld breed & famine, if you even donot fiod coe
ready made when you get there"

“Where monght you be from I ssked the Ser-
without responding
to the merriment of his visitor, and purposely ro-
fraining froem the answer which he saw it was
the other's drift to obtsiu relative to the course
of his travel.

“It was natural enongh that you should have
mistaken my object,” oontinned the stranger,
Beediess of Horse-Shoe's abrapt question, “and
bave suspected me for wanting to bear soms ef
sour remarks: but there you did me wrong. I
forgive vou for that, avd, to tell you the vruth, I
hate vour——-=—" |

“That's not te the oose,” said Horse-
Show; “1 ased you a drii qoestion, and maybe,
that's more thao yen bave s right te. You con
answer it, or let it alone. | wast to know where
i

“Since You are

spesking

lied other, suddenly changing his toue, and

s  with a saucy emphasis, “T'll answer your gnes-
¥et, unless be ean find an ﬂ-:,whyyauﬂ-rhlnquhmm;
to  toknow.

“Jt's the castom of onr conuntry”

rejoined
that,” ssid Horse-Shoe, “] don"s know what it may be in

m, to larn a little aboat every man we meel;
:: estion

do it by fair, oa and
m&dlﬁn“ﬂ:oi&:l;ﬁﬁ;
worts of contwist ther by layi
- * or listen mdh—m-‘n'
ell, most wise and shrewd master, what did

at that, masn! There's no great harm | ted by Hur--a}h;.m -
in belonging to thut eraft. They linted you, as | “Ho! I dou's wan't to burt you, man,” replied
likely as not, when yon was fusticated with | the Sergeant. “You will get sonrself into troulk-
liqnor, and you taok your pay, there was a bar- | le. You are hotbeadeder than is good for your
-
“As the game was mentioned, I thought you

gain, avd it was yonr business to stand to it. But - health.”
I have got & piece of wisdom 1o whisper 1o yon:
inssmnch, aa you are nol in the most -able | might have a faney to play it.”
t uf the world to men of yoor solors, it would | “Tu be sure, 1 wonld,” saiid Hurse-Shoe, “rath-
bext to be u little more shy agninst givin of. | ther thao disappoint you iu any reasoaable loug-
feace. You said some saucy things to me just ivg. For the sake of quiet—being 8 pegcealile
uow, but 1 den't grodge yonr talking, because, | man, I will take the trwable to obligs you.
you see, | am an onscoountable hand sort of per- | Where, do vou think, wonld be the likeliest Apot
son to be instigated by speeching.” to huve it 1™
"\'nrﬂ‘\' S NVOU are 8 most conie prives of dollness™

said the other, iu a spirit of milley. “In what Iluml." replied the other. “It is a good moon-

“We may readily find s plece of ground at | you when

g

906.

fairly to the man that tells you of it
| Swallow t, Jame Curry, see how it will
lay upon yohir stomach.”
1 will seek a time!” exclaimed Carry,
right myself with yonr heart’s blood.” )
“Pebaw ! man," replied Robinson, “dou't talk
about heart's blood. The next time we come in-
| ton fisld together, ax fur Gulbrsith Rybinson,
commoniy called Horme-Shoe Robinmor.  Fiod me
| oat, that’s wll. We may take a frolic tagether
| then, and I give yon my allowanee to wear your
pistols in your belp.”
“We may Bod o field yet, Fomse-Shos Robiu-
:S‘:I'F ml;ruta:'l:rdo(hlrry. “amd I'PI not fail of me
2 it.  Qur game wi i
I!rn?}l--lrnnla.“ g be played with
“If it shonld wo turn out, Jumes, that you and
mo are o work throagh a campain in |I{. rame
jnurlum the world, as we have done wfore,
I ames, I expect, I'll tako the chance of soae holi-
duy 1o pay my respects to yoo. | won't trnhie
You te ride fur to find me; and then, it may be
broadswond or pistel, ritle or bagnet, I'm not
overscrnmptions which. Ouly prowise [ shall seo
v I seud for you "
“It's a bargain, Gubiraith! Strong as yon think

{WHOLE NUMBER,

“to

school did yon leam vour philosophy, friend 1 | light play, and we may not be interrapted, if we | yourself in sourcursed rough-and-tumble horse.

Yon have been bronght np to the wholesotee tail | get a littie distance wff before the negro comes
of the plongh, I should say—an ancient aud re- | back. Toe to toe, sud foce to fuce, suit me best
putalile occupation.” | with both friend and foe.”

“When 1 vlwarved, jost now,” replied Bobin- “A mule todrive and a fool to hold back, sre
wmon, somewhat sternly, “that I eonldu’t be in- | two of the contrafiest things 1 koow,” said Rob- |
stignted, I meant to be comprebonded. as laying | inson; “aml so, seeing thar you sre in arpest |
down a kind of general doctrine that I was » | abont if, let os go at it withont more ado, npon |

| man not given to quarrels; bnt still, if 1 sospi- | the first good bit of grass we can pop apon aluag |

cion & bambooziemmnt, which 1 sm oot far frmn | the Pver.”
af this present speaking, if it bat eowe up to the | In this temper, the two antagvonists left the

eonflagrating of ouly the tenth part of the wink |
of an exe, in a prajeet to play me ofl, fore God, T |
comfess myself to be a8 weak in the thesh as e'er |
a mmbanctions fellow yon moaght meet on the |
roal.”

“Friend,” said the other, “I do not onderstand !
thy lingo, It bas amost climdpolish smack. It is
neither grammar. English, nor sense.”

vicinity of the stable, and walked some huudred
paces down aloug the bank of the stream.

When they had walked the distance I have
mentioned, they had little difficaltly to select a
space of level gronwl, with asafficient mould for
the purpose of the proposed trial of their strengrh.

“Here's as pretty a spof as we mought fnd on
the river.,” said Robinson, “aml so get resdy,

| waidl Horse-Shoe, “and that's grammar, English,

| have been Juggling with we, sir.

“Then, you are o dumned onmannerly raseal | frieml. Befure we begin, | bave a wond to say.
Thin here bout is not o thing of wy seeking, and
1 take 5t to be close akin to downright tem-foel

| ey, for np men to set abont thamping and ham-

| mering each other, s aecoant of a brag of
| who's the best man, o such like, when the whole
you sre speaking 77 | univarse is full of aceasions for seaffles, and stands

“Better than you think for,” replied the Ser- | in nesd of able-bodied fellows, 10 argnly the
geant, placing himself in an ereet position, to re- | pints of right and wroog that ean not be settled
crive what be had a right to expect, the threa- | by preachers, or books, or lawyers. 1 look apon

tened assnlt of his sdversary; “1 kvow you, and | thia here comming ot 1o fight no better than a

gness your arrand here ™ bit of arrant nonsense.  Bat, as you will bave ir,
“Yon do " retorued the other, sharply. 1t’s no concarn of mive Lo stop vou.”

You arg not “You are welcome to do your worst,” replied

the gudgeon I took you for. It has snited your | the other; “and the less preaching you wake

parpese (o play the clown, eh? Well, sir, aud | with it, the wore saving of time™

prav, what do yon guess 7 “My worst,” interropted Horse-Shoe, “is  al-
*Nothing good of yon, considering how things | most more than 1 have the conscienes todo to any

go here. Sappose | wus to say vou was, at this | a0 who is not a downright fagratioas enemy;

self same identical time a sodger of the Kings? | and, ones more, [ wonld advise yon to think be-

I have you there!” f fore you deaw me into 2 fray; you are Hostrated,
The stranger turned on his heel and retreated | and sot apon a quarrel, sud mayhap, yon eonjec

noil sense, all three”

“Ha, andl yon are at that! Now, my Inbberly
booby, I understand you,” returned the other,
springing to his feet. “Do you know to whow

“Ywn

play, I am soldier enough for you sny v -
Iy ask that the time m‘?mmi quichl?-’v fou

“You have no objeetion to give us a band to
clinch that bargain, Jumes ! askod Horse-Shos,
“There's my paw; take it, man: | scom to bear
walice after the hut blond eools.”

“1 take it with moge pleasare now.” said Curry,
hastily seizing the hawd, “than | grve mine to
you befure to-uight, becanse it is n pledge that
Maits my hamor. A good seat in & saddles, four
:‘l‘;\:ﬁlm l;.-tl-:n? m':e, aod 3« p Ilade, 1 hold

, awateh fu ; i
a I‘li\xln in vagr li|:::_“ et e ikt
0w, frictd Curry.” exclaimed the Ser

god-night! Ba ook for your pn-p»guunf:‘ll;:;
nv¥er; aud i yoo Sad them, hold then as = keep-
sake to rewmember ¥y, se-Shoe Robiuson: gpomd
night” =

h“]_lnbiruna left hin adv
the inn, raminating, as be w .
which rwe upon his mind, :k‘:ll::ltl::;rr“;l;:;:f
bly: “Ovld sport for a Sammer ohght ! ‘Iluwm\rer
every one to his liking, as the old woman nic:
:'rﬁl:e t.l: n‘:l ¥ tkmti:‘.i:: monght have done batter,
i goue At a proper lio p
mr{‘ndimi awl subar L‘Eri-tdl" N Wiy
Fben he sotered the parlor, he
and the landlady waillng!“f:r him. e Dethe

Tt in Inte, Sergvant,” said the Major. “Yon

begau to fear you

=raary, and retarmed to

:n‘-u forgotten the hour; and |
wil more to say to your friend, there, thau sui-
ted the time of pighe.” ; S
“All ia right, by yonrsmiling,” added the land-
lasdy: “and that's more than I sxpected, at the
time you walked out of the room. 1 couldu’t go
to besl, tifl I was sure von and my lodger had no
disagrecable words; for, to tell yoa the truth, [
i greatly afraid of bis bot and hasty temper.”
“Thers n nothing hot or hasty aboat bim,
ma'wm.” replied Robinson; “he is ubont as peace-

a few paces, evidently perplexed at the uew view | ture that by drawing we oot from beliind my re-

| bis life.

| cattle, ad turning everything topsy-tarvy, with

| eount of bimsell to every inguisitive fellow who

in which the Sergeact rose to his apprehension. |
His enriosity awd his futerest were

trenclhuments, by which i signified iy good ua- |

able a man as yeu monght expect to mest in
such times s& these. 1 onoly told him a little

ot r‘rnhl ture, and furcing me to deploy inte line and opvn | scrap of wews, and yon would bave thoaght he

to gain & more distinet insight into a man whom | field, yoa will get the mivantage of an wld sod- | world bave hugged me for it, ha, ha, ha'™

e hasl mistaken for s mere simpleton, bat wilyse
hints showed him 1o be shrewdly conversant |
with the personal coneerns of vue, whom, appar-
eutly, he had seen to-night for the first tims in
With this anxiety apon his miml, be
again approached the Sergeant, us be replied o
the last question ;

“Well, amd if T wore? It is n charncter of
which I shoald have no resson o be ashamed.”

“That's well said!™ ezclaimed Horse-Shoe,
“Up and speak ont, ned never be above owning
the truth; that's the best sign that ean be of & |
man. Althongh it mought be somewhat danger-
oas, just hereabonts, to onifess yonrsell o sod. |
gor of King George—Ilet me tell you, thar, being
against you, I am not the person to mislet Yoo
on that bead, by spreading the news aliroad, or
sotting & few dyzen of Whigs wpou your seent, |
which isa thing easily dove.  If your busisess
bere is pesceable and fawful, add you dou’t Jet
your tongune brawl again quiet and onlerly peo-
ple, yon are free to come and go for me.”

“Thank yon, sir; but ook yon; it isn't my
vay lo answer llm-wliunc abwut my own basiness,
and T scom to ask any man’s leave to come and
go where amil when my oceasions eall me.”

“If it isu't your way to asswer questions abont
your wwn hasioess.” replied wrse-Shoe, *it
anghn't to be yoor way to ax them aboat other |
peuple’s; hat that don’t disturb me; it s the |
rule of the war 1o question all comers awd goers |
that we happen to full in with, specially now, |
when there's a net of your devils scampering and
maging about in Carolina, handly a Sommer day's
ride off this provinee, burning liouses and killing

a pack of rascally Tories to back them. In such
times, all sorta of tricks are piayed, such as pnt.
ting on eonts that don’t belong to a man, and de-
eeiving bonest people by lies, and what not.”
“You are a stranger to we,” said the other;
“but let me tell yon, withoat cireumlocation or
pariphraxe, 1 am a free-boru subject of the King,
and 1 see no reason why, becanse somwe of lais
prople have turned rebels, a troe man, who tray-
wls Ein highway, should be oblizel to give an aec- |

chooses to challenge it.  Sappose [ tell yon that
you meddle with mattors that dou't concern
yon 1™

“Then yon monght chance to get yonr head in
vour hand, that's all.  And, bark you, if it wasn't
that 1 am rather good-natnred, | mought happen
to handle y o a Httle rough fer that micknaming
of the frieuds of liberty, Ly ealling them rebels.
It dowsn’t suit soch six-peoes a-day fellows as
you, who march right or left at the biddings of
your master, ta rob & church or root npan hooest
wan's peaceful hearth, withoat so much as dar-
g to leave a thonght aboat the righteousness
of the matter—it does not snit snch Lo be befoal-
ing them that fight for church and fireside both,
with vour seurvy, balderash names.”

“Well, ogad! yowr are & fius, bold fellow, whe
speaks bis thoughts, that’s not to be denied!”
sail the stranger, again snddeuly changing his |
mood, and resorting to his free and casy adidress.
“You suit these times devilish well. 1 ean't find |
it in my beart to quarrel with yon. We have |
both boeen somew hat roagh in speech, aud sa, the

i . Bat tell me, after all, | meanings. There's »omething of a suspectable

:: ;:.r: .1:: ;:;!hu: m‘::::td mo nght ! How i rn-nln;;; n!l':er ?I'a'l'l:' ulkiaf..ah:_l. pistols :t:
these rebels | undes . cont. » altogether on-

ﬁ;'virﬁl“‘h“ o 1 v . | muuful, and, what's morw, onsadgerly. You are
L » deceit, and an inh t, moed = hissing, all

“For two good and point-blank reasons.
King's money, and worn his coat—that's one.
Andl, secomid, yon are uow
of one of his officers.”

“Nu, oo, gomnl friend,” said the ather man, with
a voive of less boldness than beretofors, “yon are
mistaken for onee in your lifs. 8o far, what you
say, | don't deny—1 am in the service of & gen-
tleman, who, for some private affairs of his own,
has come on » visit to this part of the provioce,
and I admit 1 have been in the old eonntry.™

“f gm not mistaken, good friond, drawled oat
Robinson, affectodly.  “You eome from the Soath.
1 can tell men's fortunes, without loeking iute
the paims of their bamde™ L

“Yon are wrong again,” ur the other, t;’n:y
as be .wwgr_-ruhinglmhulgmd is
uppne‘:t. “] eome from the North.

“That's trae. aud falee, both,” retarned Babin-
son.  “From the North, I zrant you—to the Soath
with Sir Heory, from the SBonth ap here. Yoa
will fird | ean conjure a little, friend.”

“The devit take your comjuring™ exclaimed
the other, as he it his lip, and sgrode restiessly
backward and forwand; which perplexity being
obmersed by the Sergesut, he did not fail to ag-
gravate it by breaking into s hoarse laagh, as he
said:

where | was bred,
sometimes give

us are gifted with heavy fsts, wherewith we oo-

d wuuiiu to box & rude fellow
pries too mnch into sar
ety ik b5, & ke o
.ﬁm-g.’-d though
a’llh cndgnis,

;..
o

' our fight, for any other reason than that I may

| name is Briwstone; T am first cousiu to Beolie-

| shoulder, and the otbher aguinst bis side. *iHark

Firnt, |
you darn’s deny that yon have pocketed lb!1

bere under the orders |

ger over e but there, Mr. Dvagoon, yon are
mistaken,  In clos gurfinon or open febl, in
siege or sally, croffing a defile or recounoitoring
on a broad road, T am oot apt te loss my temper,
of strike without seeing where my blow is to hit.
Now, that is all 1 have to say—e, come on.”
“Yon are not what you seem,” said the autago-
giM, in & state of wonder at the strain of the
Sergeant’s composed and deliberate specel, and at
the familiarity » bicht tassi i Fested with
thie details of military life. ™ the devil's name,
who are you! Bot, don't fancy T paase to begin

know who I contend with, Ou the honor of a
saldier, I promi=e yoa, 1 will bold yon to your
gume—man, or imp of bell—I care not. Again,
whe in the devil are you "

“You have hit it,” replied Horse-Shoe. “My

bub."

“You have served 1™

“1 have.”

“And belong te the army yot ™

“True, again; and I amn as tongh a sodger, and
mr;"lm I wooght say, as old & sodger, as your-
self.

“Your hand. fellow wsoldier. I mistoek yon
from the beginning. You Centinentals—that’s
the newfangh<l word—are stout fellows, and
havela good knack at the trick of war, thongh you
wear rongh coats, and are savagely unrmlimen-
ted in polite learning. No matter what colors a
man fights ander, long nsage makes a8 good com-
vade of bim; and, by my faith! 1 am not amongst
the last to do him honor, even  though we stand
in opposite ranks. As youn say, most sapiont
Brimstone, we are not mach better than = pair
uf fisls for this eonspimaey to knock abour each
other's pates, herv at midnight; but yon have my
pledgge to it, and so, we will go at it, if it be only
to win a relish for oar beds; I will teach you, te-
night, same skill in the art of measuration. You
shall messure two fall ells npou this green scd.”

“There's my hand,” said Horse-Shoe; “now, if
1 am Bung, I promise you 1 won't be angry. I71]
sarve vou it the same fashion; you wast lery to
bear it.”

“Widh all my heart. 8o here [ atand upon my

il 0"

“Let me feel yonr weight," maid Rrhinson,

Langhing, as he pat one band opon his sdversary’s

yon, master, [ feel something hard hers abuat
your ribs; yon have pistols amler your coat,
frirpd.  For the suke of fuir play, snd keeping
rid of fuul blood, you had hest lay them aside be-
fore we strike.  Aunger comes up onawares.”

“I never part from my weapons,” replied the
other, stepping back, amd releacing binself from
Hobinson's grasp. “We are stragers; 1 muost
know the eompany [ am in, before | dismiss snch
old eroties as these. They bave got mo out of s
scrape, before this.”

“We took bands, just now ™ said Robinson, an-
grily. “When Igive my band, it is a tantamonnt
tou book cath that I mean fair, round dealing
with the nan whe takes 1. 1 told you, besides,
I mas a sulger—that ought to have eontentml |
yon—and yon mought sarch my breast, inside |
and oot, you'd seen in it nothing bot bonest

three, James Carry, and no better, to my com-
| prebousion, than & eoward. | know you of old,
| althongh, mayhap, you disremomber me. [ bave
bearu saibd, by more than oue, that yoo wasa
double-faced, savage-heartod, disrs Lismm beant
| that smashed bin teeth where he darsa't bite, and
;llﬂllitd then that hadn't the beart to fighe; 1
bave hearn that of yoo, and, s« | live, 1 beliove
it. Now, look out for your ball head, for I will
euff you in spite of your rhn:ll."
With these wornds, Horse-Shoe gave his .:l-
blows, ia

the breast, blh'::;ihllﬂﬂ::dml‘:.ﬂ form
of Curry at full upon the grow

“va'uym two ells for you ! there's the art

| of meostirration, you disgrsce te the tail of &

! drmm,” exelaimed scenmulsting

! th, as the man e to »xtract him-
:!r:fn-:tb- lina that held bim. In this
| strife, Carry several t made an effort te gt
Yis hand npop bis in which he was sod-

| stantly foiled by the saparior vigor of the Ser-
t.

N * eontinned the latter, as he became
tw:':. ;I'.;h's- attempt; “James Corry, you sball
mhy‘buldmy-rm-.wwdl have

the handling of yeu. Give up, you twis
tin .ﬂau....- ve them up, you dis
‘F}mﬂﬂt

[

| gracer hntbhfclnnl
| rebel, that [ don't blow ant your brains, on
l“;wnlh‘l aceommdate the devil by ding-
ing such a of putrifaction into bis clutehes.
Thers, man,” a4 be threw the

bim into
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“We nre to sleep in the sate room, Sergeant,”
waid Butler: “and our good hostess will sbow us
the way to it.”

The dame, upon this hint, took a casdle, amld
cotducted ber guests to a chumber in the apper
story, where, after wishing them “good-might,”
she courtesiod respeetfully, sud left them to their

e ronsias,

“Tell me, S t, what you made ont of that
fullow,” said Ellﬂ as he usdressed himsell.
“] mee that you hm'a'hul some passage with ling
awd, from you tarryiog sa loug, [ began to be a
Little spprebonsive of rough work between youa.
What passed, and what have you lesrmed #**
“Enongh, Major, to make us more clreumserip-
Tious against seonts, and spies, and stratagoms.
When I was & prisoner ut Charleston, thers was
an amazing well-bult fellow, a dragoon, that
had been oot with Tarleton; but, whon | saw
him, he was u sort of rithmatical seconnt kes
and letter senbhbler for that young tighting eock,
the Earl of Caithness, bim that was aidegong to
Sir Heury Clintou.  Well, this fellow bad a tole-
ruble bad nuwe, as being s chap that the devil
bad spited, in spite of alfn.- good that had been
Empﬂi iuto him at seliwol; for, ns T Bave hearn,

wuscowe of gentle people, had o tirst-rate edi-
cativn, avd | reckon, now, Major, e talks as well
aa # book, whercapon [ have an observation.”

“Keep that until w-morrow, Sergeant,” inter-
rupted Batler, “and go on vith what you had to
tell me.”

“You must be a little sleepy, Major; however,
this fellow, they say, was cotched ¢l ing with
cards one day, when he was playing » game of
five shilling oo with the King or the Queen, or
some of the Dukes or Colouels in the guards—fer
he wa'n't above auy thing rascally, So, it was
buzzed abont, as you may suppose, when s man
gnes to cheating oue of them big fish—and the
King gave him his choico to enlist, or go to the
bulks; sod he, being no fool, listel, as & matter
of evnrse. In that way, bes got over here, and as
I tell you, was & sort of a sarvent to that yonng
Earl. He sotnotimes caume abont our quarters,
1o hist prisovers and make Tories of ‘em: for his
own people kept bim 1o de all that sert of diryy
waork, upon sccount uf the glibness of his tongae.
He was o remarkable sancy fellow, nud got noth-
ing but Jl-will from the prisoners—though, I
donbi, the man is & tolerahle sodger on
sarvice. Now, after telling you all MM
must know that the maie

through the poreh wip-

man that we saw
dow at as to-

“Is the man you bave, been describing? Is it
possible?  Are yoo sire of 81"

“| knowed bim, the minate I eyes on
him; his pame is James Curry; but, as 1 didn't
stay lorg at Charleston, and badu't say thing to
do l‘ilhilm in particalar, it seems he dida't re-
memlwr me.”

“Yuu conversed with him I

“Momt sartainly, Idid. [wanted to gather a
Tittle consarning of bis visit np here; but the fel-
fow's bewnt w0 buttersd abont in the wars, that hie
knows bow to hold kis 1 had some mis-
chief in we, snd did want 0 make bim t-u_ an-

v enotugh to set his ur—cla Toorses; wnnel, s,
rr:h a little aguinst him upon secount of his
misdoings with our people in Carolina, and so, 1
said some rongh things 1o bing sod, ss wy dis-
eourse aren't pone of the squoasest (o piut

mmar st to ical cirenmincation—as

iratenant Hopkins ased to say—why, be sot e
duwn for & piece of an idiot, and begao to hoax
and bainbouzle me. I pat that matter straight
for him very seon by fjust letting bim say o
mach, and no mora. And theo, wa | 'ﬂ.m:"
sblo man, Mujor, be seomed to see that [ 't
waut to have no quarrel with h"';ﬁ;:'i‘:‘:::;
him posb it at me rather o hard,

m.:‘i. iy giving him what be wanted st first,
— ar thrashing.”™

The 1 enutivued to relats to Batler the
details of this sdvesture, which bedid with more
prolixity than the weariness of his v
ahle to endure; for the .hm&ia'h'ﬁ;

of the narative, gut nfo bed, sud ha
!u the inereasing oscitancy of his ficalties, ex-
hsusted overy expressing of asssat by which one

listeus to & tale I accustomed 1o ks
:l:ulhu—-h:s dropped into &
leaving the Sergeant to conclude st his

| When Eolinson perceived he had vothiug
?hﬂhsuhﬂomil‘hﬁmh
Liis swn rest.

The next mornin,
lers rennmed their

st early da our travel-
.wuﬂ“l'l-nﬁ—
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